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\\\w/' This publication is called, among other less flat-
e tering titles, a fanzine, It is publisned by Robert
L and Juanita’ Coulson. The current lssue émanates

from 407% E, 6th. St., North Manchester, Indiana.
Barring accident, however future issues will be

L published at 105 Stitt Streot, Wabash, Indlana,
b which will be our address from the first of Septem-
ber on., Price is 10¢ per issue, or 12 for $1, Eng-
e i 1ish fans may order through.Alan Dodd, g? Stanstead
e 4 Rogd, Hoddesdon, -Herts,, %noland for’the sum of

S ] 104 per issve or 12 for 9/0 Continental European’
‘“—’//\“‘ﬁﬁ&P fans may elther order through Dodd or send direct,
et the rate of 15¢ per, or $1.25 for 12,

Complicated, lsn't 1t%
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I feel 6onstrained to mentlon that the ads on pages 15 and 23 are all
genuine, serlous exasmples, (Or if they aren't all serlous, they're at
least all pald for —- if someone is pulling a hoax, 1% ten't us,)
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Cover by Robert E, Gilbert, from an idea by James R, Adams
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"ary had a little lamb — the doctor had a fit." .....Alan Dodd
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There must be some sort of con-
spiracy afloat; no sooner do I get
back from five weeks of college(40
miles of commuting every day!l)than

N \ —1 we start to move.....2h me, and I
;T“”‘"W\/f*”7G§§%%”t Q\ A 2 aGS had barely made a dent in cleaning
b & | \ . up the houseand putting things a -

g;orc_ Wayeaes .nOow I've got to drag them
3 e Y all out again and put them in box-
: .\ €Seesssarsesactually, I'm not too
“‘~fg§§‘ﬁﬁﬁ' sure why I'm typing this. I really
L\; s shouldn't be, since I didn't do any

of the interior this time except

the illosses...but when I started
asking what went on page 2 I was informed that's where my editorial
wentesseeseso heré I am supposedly writing an editorialesesss.and on
the genius-at-work acrossthe way.....if you don't think that much smoke
can be gotten in a room,...drop around sometime and watch Thomas Strate
ton at worksesss...one of these stream=of-consciousness recollections of
IS would run something like: banana fudgesicles on a mosguito, = filled
evening,.chessboards and typewriters..thrce hundred watt light bulbsd
and jimpsom weed cigarcttes.es..(I'm not making this up, you know...to
paraphrase Anna Russell).....some mementoes from when I was working at
the bindery include notes copied down from the editorial page of some
steel or iron working journal...these notes were entitled Shrdlu's Glos=
sary and reminded me somewhat of Stf=initions.....two that I thought
better than others were: "Under consideration=-weans - 'never heard of
it'..."A Clarification" - means = !'Fill in the background with so many
details that the foreground goes underground!......those five weeks of
college include some fascinating memories....no air conditioning ex =
cept in thenew wing of thelibrary....and where did my library work in
the new wing end up?,.third floor, naturliche...and no elevators.s..my
first class was on the third floor of still another buildings...and mny
second on the second floor of still a third.....all this time bev De=
Weese is sitting in the same chair in the same room of the first floor
of one buildingesss..she complained of being stiff....frankly, I think
we got our signals crossed or something......one of my major concerns
as well was whether or not I was going to be able to squeeze behind the
steering wheel on Nom'!'s chevvy for the whole five weeks. Turned out on
Wednesday of the last week the points went out and we ended up sommnub-
ing with a guy in a green pontiasc the last few daySssessessyou kncw,for
a while there when we were looking at apartments in Wabash it looked as
though we might end up in a Charles Adamish places..steps falling off,
large holes in the porch....large oles in the house.....turned out we
had the wrong number....well, actually we didn't, since it developed
neither that house nor the one we eventually rented has a number...and
for you people (?) who missed the announcement about our moving printed
on the contents page..and who for sore reason are reading this instead,
please, PLEASE, go back and read it...the post office probably hates us
enough already without all these change of addeesses...see you there...
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Three typewriters, two fans, three
fen and a large record player can
make an alarming amount of noise;
wusjOr so0 it seems if one happens to be
% Jlsitting in the middle of the whole
¥ |mass. Cries of "Brushl" "Pick!"

: "Correction fluidi" slosh thru the
s0ggy aire..e.Saw WAR OF THE WORLDS
~-|again the other nite, at a drive-in;
as one of the spaceships came meteor-
ing down, "Land o' goshen, here comes
another onel" came from the car next
to use...Nomination for the best stf
movie of the year: A cartoon called ROCKET-BYE BABY. Cute little Martian
foundling complete with bleep-bleep antenna and a flying saucer do it
yourself Kit...For best fantasy: The second half of THE TEN COMMANDMENTS.
If you like the Lone Ranger(or Egypt)go see the first half; if you like
Captain TFuture or the Fourth of July, see the second half, Under no cir-
cumstances see the preview, during which delille spiels on for a full
ten minutes, managing to sound as if* he were talking about tomorrow's
episode of "Our Gal Sunday", 4ll biblical-spectacle producers must be
violent fundamentalists--delille's g(G)od, at least, operates on generally
the same principles as a skyrocket, or perhaps a Doc Smith hero. Mrmpheeo
W] am the LOrd 20d OKYyrOCKeL and GLhe LONE RANZer 1S My PrOPHctess®

"He split her head down to her chin; You ought to seen her kick and grin"
Line from old folk song--I can see why she was kicking, but she must have
an odd sense of humor to be grinning, not to mention a pretty strong con-
stitution...Having seen FORBIDDEN PLANET and "ATASIA recently, a thot re-
curs to more strongly than ever: Why doesn't he produce Asimov's NIGHTF.T™
??? (He being Wwglt Disney, of course),...At least four people have gotten
up the nerve required to inquire as to the meaning of "Yoggoth Saves',
"The original Hebrew spelling of Jehovah?" ®"Is there.a church of Yoggoth
in Kokomo®?" Upon explaining to one that he was an elder god exiled from
Barth millions of ycars ago, "But I thot there was Jjust one God..!?"

This issue has been compiled by a crew of very enthusiastic typists;
in fact, at times they didn't know when to stop. (See pagec 7

Lest someonc get ideas from the fanzine ad in the back of this thing,
let me assure you that this cditor does just hand you the zine and say
"Too bad if you don't like it." We love our readers, but we don't always
pay much attention to them.

Don Ford didn't bother scnding us an official announcement of the res-
ults of the TAFF voting, but according to CONTACT, Bob Madle won. May I
say that I am astounded. The complete results may or may not be given in
YANDRO; McNulty didn 't come in last.....quitec. ‘

"...The story of a young orphan girl named Sunday, from a small mining
town in Colorado, who, in young womanhood, married Bngland's richest, most
handsome Lord, Lord Henry Brinthrup(pe?)--the story that asks the question
'Can a young girl from a mining town in the west find happiness with a
rich and titled Englishman?" Did you ever think how unlikely any girl
named Sunday is? Pointless question, anyway, since she didn't; she mar-
ried, inadverdantly, his brcther , Arthur, an out-and-out cad who probably
drives one, too. lihere, I say, has honesty and honor gone these days?!
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ATE AT HOWRRD JORTSON S| —
.\“HHE SURVIV{B,//
bob briney

As usual, the weekend started with an arrival: mine, via DC=~6, thru
the teail-end of Hurricone Andrcye  Lnd just at meal time, too, I recall
experiencing similar rough weather the only other time I have flown to
Ohio (en route to Cleveland, Labor Day 1955); if it should happen again,
I might begin to get suspiciouSees

Any way, I got out to the North Plaza Motel (after a taxl ride from
downtovun Cinecinnati thru turtle-fast traffic---the tie-up being due to a
mile-and-a=-half long line of cars waiting to get into a drive~intheatre
which vas showing AROUND THE WORLD IN SIGHETY DAYS) shortly after 9PM on
I'ridayes Checked in, and immediately settled down to appreciate the air=-
cond itioning; dozed off after watching THE SOUL OF 4 MONSTER on TV; and

was finally awakened by the arrival of most of the Chicago contingent at
2:30 AM Saturday., The group compriscd Earl Kemp, Sidney Colema, Jerry
DeMuth, and Jim O'lMeara, plus Lewis Grant, who was hiding outover at the
Howard Johnson's across the road so that the management wouldn't find out
Just how many people we planned to accomodate in the "fouwr person" suitce
After unloading the car, we all went overto HodJo's in search of refrcshe
ment and Grant. Tound both items, plus Buck Coulson and Gene DeWeese.
For the brief remainder of that morning, we (the “we" includes several
assorted fans from Michigan and various locales who attached themselves
to the parcde along the way) scoured the motel in search of people or
events; finding neither, we callecd it a morning 2nd retired for a few
hours' sleep.

Saturday morning markcd the first of the two disastrous visits to
Howard Johnson's (there's really not much you can do to 2 butterscotch
sundae, so the earlier visit doscsn't count), We entered shortly after
ten, and left shortly before noon; in the interim, we experienced a var=-
iety of spongy yellow discs having o slightly granular consistency and
clmost no tné&(these were called griddle cakes by the monagement)e. The
service was not the fastest in the world, but in all justice to the wait-
ress I am bound to cdmit thot the major portion of our stay thot morning
was dcvotcd to repecatcd attempts to ingcst thesec discs and their attend-
ant jellies and syrupse

Having finally rcached the limit of endurance, we beat as hasty a
retrect as possiblec back to the motcl, and spent the next hour or so ren=
ewing old ecquaintnnces becside the kidney-shaped swimming pool in front,
During this time Lee Tremper drove up with a cor full of magazincs and
p-b's; os T rceall, her first words to snyone 2t the con were "Anyone want
to buy any magazincs?"' While she went off in secarch of a room, I rummaged
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thru a coupls of the cartons of mags in th. car, finding a few items I
wantecd, When she returned, having found a haven with Jsan Bogert, we
helped unload the mogazines and set up a used-mng concessiorn in Jean's
room. Finally,having cxhausted the stock, and hcaring the siren call of
"Good Dezal"™ Devorc, we left in ssarch of other pasturcs. In Devore's
roorr I had a chence to see copiss of the old scx-ridden pulps of the late
30's(with such scintillating titles as "Lust Riucs the Roller Coaster"),
some Germaen Tarzan comic books, and other assorted items. "Look, but

don't buy" scemed to bc the motto of most peoplc therec.

Having decided by this timc that lunch was about due, we . werc about
to lsave in ssarch of same when we encountered sonm of the Ohio group:

Don +'ord, Nick enu Noreen Falasca, anu Ben Josone Hearing that we were
secking & liguor store(tc stock up for the party we were giving that nites)
y Norcen rencmbercd secing a State liguor store cbout half a block(or was
it half a mile®?)up the rcade 4An expecdition was formed, with the TFalascas,
Ben, 8id Colenan, Cceorge Price(who had arrived from Chicago in the mean-
time), and I in one cer, anc the rcst of the Chicagp group in the sccond,
After sceing the half = block and/or mile stretch on ani on, we finally
found the store and nade the neceossary purchases, Then we went baeck to
The Sands, a restaurant some distance on the othcr side of the nmotel,

for lunch, At the Sands, in addition to finding really thick nilk-shakcs
(which are almost unobtninable on the east coast, cspecially in Boston)
we  found such cxotic items nos a peanut butter ncltedess

After lunch, we went on to a large suburban shopping center ncarby
to purchnse the nixer anc sundry cther itens. Now it nay seen strange
for a s-f fan to be amazed by such nmundanc items, but I think all of us
were quite startled by, and very nuch taken with, the super merket at
this shopping center. Quite aside from the way the canncd gnods were
arranged in autonatic dispcnsing fashion ond the automatic wrapping na=-
chine which affized the cellopijane arcund the packets ¢of ground bgef (a
sight which kept us cnthralled for several ninutes), there was the fact
that the prices actually followed the rules of arithmetic---one can of
a "2 for 35¢" iten was priced at 1.73¢! No small thing to be anazed at,
in a worlc where "2 for 35¢" has always meant "1 for 18¢g%"--at least.

The rcenainder of the afterncon, following our return to the North
Plaza, was spent nost enjoyabley in Nick and Norcen's suitee Nick Scor-
tia ané Dcan McLeughlin had joined the group, anu we sat arounc listenirng
to Nick(Falasca)exzplain a ncw s-f game which Frank Andrasovsky had creat-
ede--a sort of corplex Monopoly with s-f themes, such as the Gamss Mache

ine square. If a player lanus cn this, he is subjected to a 7-question

gquiz on s-f subjectse Aftcr several thoroly engrossing hours it cane
tine to get ready for the banquet=-a snorgesbord dinner at the motel next
door=--~=-so the group broke upe

We rcasscmblod gracually outsiue Schullcr's Motel, waiting for the
¢ining ‘roon to be cpened, During the wait, Barl anu I were delightecd to
see -the Hanilton's arive up, anc we woalked over tc say helloke TLeigh was
surprised tov learn that the first oedition of her rccent book, THE TIGER
£M0NG US, is now out of .print, ond countered with the inmensely pleasing .
news that she had just sold thc Movie rights to this sane book. This is
pne movie I shall wait for impntiently.

Finally the dining roon opencd, ané we filed ine. Barl and I wound
up seated next to Leigh’'and Bd, snd across the table from uJon and Mergar-
et Fonde The meal, the self-service espect of which created a mild cone-
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fusion, was an american smorgasbord: large quentities of various cold
neats, checses, salaus, plus spaghettis Ve heaped our plates and rcturned

o the table, I thot I had cdonc a gooc 'job of loading ny plate until I
saw bon ford cone back with his..e 4 sort of informal eating contest re-
sulted, being thwarted only by the fact that when we went back for seconds
there weren%t many.

After dinner the dining room(dirty dishes and all)was taken over by
the speakers of the evening. Bob Bloch did his usual fine job' as MC, rak—
in all the speakers gently over the coals before letting them speak, and
being in turn not-so-gently gone over by Isaac .isimov. Most of the spea-
kers were celebrities in the field who merely stood and expressed apprec-
iation and enjoyment of the con--Doc Smith, Leigh Brackett, etcege.imong
the fans introduced was Jim Harmon, who delivered several minutes' worth
of genial(?) insults of Harlan Ellison, couched in terms which made full
use of punning references to the famous "door incident" at a previous Mid=-
westcons, Then came isimovhs turn to be introduced. He procecded to mount
his chair, clutching in one hand an old copy of OW(I had seen him reading
this earlier and wondered that he had becn reduced to reading such mater-

- ial--especially since hc had mo story in that issue)and chuckling gleefully

He began by reminding the assemblage of Bloch's famous wit and urbane hu-

mour, and claimed he was about to read from oz story which perfcctly exemw

plified these characteristics; at this point, hc quoted at length from
"The Tchen-Lam's Vengeance," a rather(stencillist's note: "Rather®" 2979)
bloody tale of Tibetan curses, stc. The grcat relish with which he read
the passages desceribing various gory torturcs was recally something to scce
Soon after this, the meeting was turned over to L. Sprague deCamp,
stf's foremost parliementarian, whose "Those in favor say 'Aye'; those
opposed may go to helll!™ has become near legend., He presided over a
mightily confused discussion and balloting on the question of how to vote
for TAPF delegates heresafter. Barl and I left at the earliest opportunity,
some time before the voting. After they had voted in the simplest system
(the only one anyone really understood--one vote for one candidate period)
the room was cleared of dishes and people and se¢t up for the showing of
olg con moviese. Therc was also supposed o be a meeting of the Hyborian
Lesague(the R. E. Howard and L. Sprague deCamp fan club; since I saw Schu=-
yler Miller later in the cvening wearing a Hyborian League emblem, I pre-
sume, it was held after the movies were showne :
By this time, however, the Chicago group had
congregated in our rooms, put the liquor in
the bathtub(to keep it cold--I heard several
comments that evening to the effect that "I've
heard of bathtub gin, but after all...")and
sat down to wait for arrivals, Among the
first were Lee Tremper and escort(Stencillist-
's note: Dlck Lupoff--see page 14)followed
shortly by the Strattond(who, we discovered,
were in the suite next door) and later, Nick
Scortia and Dean McLaughlin, Before long the
rooms were fillcd by beings whom Earl and I
didn't know, so we decided to abandon our
party and see how the others were faringe.
In suite #6 wc found the Talasca's party in
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down for the evening. Sid Coleman Joined us a few minutes (lka =%fj cal-

full swing, and remembering what TFalasca's parties are like _we sattled
Cg.ﬂapé )
s

ing the Chicago party in the hands of Jerry DeMuth and Jim

In one corner of the room, Leigh and Ed Hamilton
were telking with Frank Andrasovsky. BEarl and I
joined in, end were later “joined by Scortia and
McLaughlin, and there I spent the most enjoyable
two or three hours of the weekend. Leigh and I
got into our usual "good old days" discussion,
we had both noticed during the day that the older
stories were mentioned and talked about much more
than the newer ones, and could almost foresee the
day when s-f cons would be devoted entirely to
reminiscing about old-time stories... After Scortia
arrived, he and Leigh were .swapping writing philos-
o phies, views on various books and types of books,
end tales of typos and misprints(including an unfortunate mis-labeling
of one of Ed Hamilton's maps for a Captain Future story...) The evening
wore on into ‘morning very enjoyasbly, and when Leigh and Ed finally left,
Barl and I also went in search of other environs. We looked in on our
own party to see¢ how things were going, found the liquor depleted but
still holding out, then went over to 18 where Mzrvin Mendes' party was
being held. Therse we found Scortia and Sid Coleman, who had disappeared
from the Talasca party carlicr; Marvin, however, was not present. When
we finally left, having sct up a crib in the middle of the room as a
souveneir,-we found him over at thc TFalasca's party. Almost everyone
scemed to.be spending most of the night at. this party.

Finglly, around three in the morning, Earl and I deccided we had
had enough. ile returned to our rooms, shooed the last people out,
cleaned up as much of the mess as we could, and settled down to sleeps
Sid came in about this time, Jim arrived a couple hours later and Jerry
came in about six in the morning, just as I was discovering that I
couldn't sleep any longer, Vgrious confusions resulted(I distinctly
remember that every ten minutes cor so Sid would rear up in bed, mutter
"For God's sake let me get some sleep!'™ and flop back again; upon awak-
ening the next morning, he swore he couldn't remember any of this), and
time passed slowly until nine o'c¢lock, Then everybody started stirring,
and soon we were all up and ready for breakfastes Being unwilling to
walk as far as the Sands, we again ended up at Howard Johnsonse.

After standing around and waiting a few minutecs, we were scated in
the back room anu ignored for fiftecn or twenty minutes, 'Finally our
orders were taken(innccently, I thot "yhat can they do to French toast?"
and ordered some-- Ifound outl!), and within half an hour we had our food,
A few minutes later the silverware arpived and we could begin eatinge.
The latter passtime didn't last long, and s on we were eager to leave,
Ten minutes later we had the checks and could leaves

The rest of the day, Sunuay, wes taken up with checking out, stow-
ing the baggage in the car, weiting arouna in the Seascape Room for the
promised tapes from Englanu, eating lunch, saying goocdbyes to everyone,
and leaving. S _

It should be noted that until the TFalasca's perty Saturday evening,
I had every intention of by-passing a con report this yeare. Having seen
Buck assiduously taking notes 21l cay(by midnite he had a bhok full ef
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interlineations), I figured he could take care of the report department.

The truth was that until the Falasca party I hadn't found anything worth

recording(yes, I know, then why did I write twc pages describing the
earlier portion of the day?); but that evening made the convention for
me---in fact I would say that the Falasca party was the convention.
All in all, I thought this Midwestcon(the first at Cincinnati
which I have attended)lacked the "Midwestcon flavor' which I remember

so vividly fron the Bellefontaine cons. Exactly how this lack manifested

itself, T can't be sure---maybe it was merely the lack of hallways,
which have always been associated in my mind with clusters of fans
rnecting and talking and enjoying themsclves, Maybe it was the fact

that I missed the town of Bellefontaine itself---trudging back and forth
between the Ingalls and the Logan Hotels, eating in Isaly's cafeterie,
enjoying the small town atmosphere, and ths more distinctive atnosphere
of the Ingalls itsclf(even without the pinbzll machines in the lobby)ess
The obvious othecr alternative---namely, that it is the observer and not

the observed which has changed---is too disturbing to dwell on.
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STFINITIONS

Veterlnar.l'an!t’r!:_'!::::f::old Germaniol‘..l....'.Q.O..I...chk LupOff
Euthanasla.O.loitﬁ'..OO.O.I.ChlneSe children.......l...'......‘.....RSC
BulldoZerSesesscesssscnssssssleeping pills for cattleessss.s.Bem Gordon
Polygon.O....’O...l.."....'mlssing parrOt....IO.l......'OODa-le Brandon
ESplonage.sssssssssssssssssocnslavement of telepaths,..eses.J0¢ Sanders
BESLIPB. 44 sssnascsasvessin,sDONTEre at dolikeyts Funeral.vesess «B: 00800
B UM o s s b v an s +ROMER FHREAROT L iun devinlons scvsinesne s PENGEER
Albumooli000!.000'0‘000‘..0.A1'S a SlOb‘.not.qacu-o.ooon...l.ROSS Allen
BIBPale s iani s cunvnhivnsois osoharen attior G100 PMisiavssanins  susdanders
Carpetbagger.......man who has just shot and killed a 1little boy

who was running his hands over the palnt job
on hls automoblle.....0..00.0..'0'O..O.l‘.....Gordon
"That girl is so 1nhiblted —- even drunk, she won't do things that I
did sober." seeevee...quoted at the con (names wltheld for protectlon)
TIMES HAVE CHANGED? (II)
disinterred by Dick Lupoff
"They tell me you're putting out a new science fiction magazine, May
I ask why? After all, there are better things to be done than to add an-
other magazine to a market which 1s already overcrowded. I began readlng
stf in 1933, when there were only two magazines on the market, and it's
my candld oplnion that the fans and the poor long-suffering newsdeslers
were a lot better off then, because what was lacking 1n quantlity was
more than made up for in quality."....M.Smith, Feb. 1940 ASTONISHING
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"Briney, don't lose that knife down in the bottle." (author unknown)
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A\ , == Gick Iupoff—

I'd been talking, thinking and writing about the Midwestcon for a
long time. After all, I'd been a more-or-less active fan for nigh onto
seven years, and never yet got to a stf convention. I had no money to
travel to the Chicon; I was at a convention of a diffcrent sort during
the Philcon; something or other kept me from cvery one right up to and
igﬁ%uding the NYCon II, at which time I had no leave coming from the

So the lidwestccon meant more to me, in anticipation, than just =
fannish weekend. It would be my first real taste of fannish activity
beyend an ¢ccasicnal club mecting.

We started planning transpcortation about a month in advance, and
for o while it locked as if we could moke it from Indiancpolis in one
car, ccntaining Lew Forbes, me, Ed lcWulty, and maybe one nore, Lew
suggested toking my car but I thought his would be & better idea. By
the ISFA meeting two wecks before the con there were teQ nany pecrle
going for one car. Lew would toke Ray and Suzy Beam and Mary Vells., I
weuld take Mctulty and Jee Sanders, whn was on his own to get from
Roachdale t¢0 Indianapclis. Jce would also write to the Nerth Plaza
liotel for reservations for himself and me.

The weck of the con I received a letter from Joe quoting a com-
munication from the motel: they were all becked up, sorry.

That bothered us very little.

Avcut Tueslay I finaliy contacted MeWulty, who had been hibernating
ever since receiving my TAFF vote, "I've got his vote," loNulty seemed
to think, ®so why bother with him anymore?" When I finally did catch
him between scheol, werk, church, and girl friend (all of them his, not
nmine), he s2id that he was sarsy but he would be unable to get away fcr
the weeckend, However, as a friendly gesture he dil allow me to do nost
of the work of asscembling his latest ISFA. Magazine, that is, not club.

Friday, June 28, the phone rang in my office about two in the af-
ternoon. It was Forbes: llary was not going, would I like to share the
ride with him and the Beams? No, I had to say sorrowfully. I wouldntt
get off work until nearly five, and besides there was Sanders to think
of. Okay, said Lew, he'd see me in Cincinnati.

About four o'clock Sanders called long distance, from Roachdale.
The town was swimming in floodwaters, the rcads were a mess, he wasn't
sure he could get to Indianapolis. Was I still going to the con? Yes.
Okay, he'd meet me downtown at seven o'clock if he could make it at

all.
At six I called the state road department and was informed that all
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flooding was north of Indianc-
polis., There should be no troub-
le between here and Cincinnati,
£0 my only worry was whether Jog
could get here or not,

% He did.

\ Cincinnati is southeast of
Indianapolis, and after several
attaupts to solve the dowmtown
traffic of this bustling little
netrepolis we finally got the
Red Bomb, my '55 Chevy, ptinted
vaguely toward the Ohic river.

For the first thirty or forty
rniles I regaled Joe with fabulous
facts and fictions about nyself
ané ny colossal collection (would
anyone like to buy & genuine lst
edition June 1947 AMAZING STOR-
IES?). Then we stopped in 2 snall
town to eat. Well, it wasn't
quite that simple. "Did you eat
dinner, Joe?"

"Yes, T had dinner, but no
supper."

:Well I had Iunch but no din-
ner. :

There was an obvious semantic block. Using the principle of null-Q
logic we finally realized that we'd both eaten at noon, but that nei-
ther of us had ecaten since, and the hell with what you call it, we were
both hungry, Then, leaving the cgr in an alley marked with ancient
cuniefeornm, we proceeded to a magazine store, The insoription, inci-
dentally, is roproduced belew--

NO PARKING
BY ORDER OF
: POLICE DEPT. _

Joe lingered over the magazines sc I returned tc the car, plan-
ning to drive arsund the bl~ck. I had started the nmotor and just begun
to nove when I heard a shout and saw a figure in the rear-view nirror.
Was it a nmember of the ancicnt race of WO-PARKING-BY-ORDER-OF-POLICE-
DEPT, comc for vengcance? : :

No, it was juet Joe Sanders wanting to know what the hell I was
trying to do, leave him there and go to Cincinnati myself?

The next thirty or forty miles were Joe's, to use in story and
opinion and keegp me awake, When Joo ran out of dirty jokes we turned
on the radio. The choice seened to be Elvis Preston or hillbilly mu-
gic. We tried doing without ithe radioc and singing oursclves, but then
realizaed that we ¢ouldn't show much against cven the Everly Brothers,
nagal twang, whine and all. Basides, we heard some jim-dandy offers
such a8 gen-yew-wine git-tar lessons, a complete course including a
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Sacred Song Book of heart-touchin' tunes and a year of the AMERICAN
POULTRYIMAN for only a dollar. And if you've been receiving some odd
things in the mail lately, take it up with Joe Sanders, not me.

For the last twenty-five milcs I kept saying "Here we are, here we
ar3, Cincinnati's right around the next bend, just over the next rise,
it's that cluster of lights right up there." Of course it was, cvent-
vally. '

Once we reached the city we stopped to wrestle with a gigantic map
and figure out where 7211 Reading Road might be. Naturally, it was on
the opposite side of the city. So we fought the hills, wandered around
for a while, arnd finally got onto Reading Road. We stopped for a red
light; the light turncéd green again; I depressced the accclerator and
nothing happened. I tricd the starter and it worked very nicely, ex-
cept the car didn't start.

After about five minutes of frantic efforts on my part, and for no
apparent reason, the car started again. On, then, to the motel.

We arrived about ten o'clock, and went into the office to see if
by any chance we might still get a room. In thc midst ¢f negotiations
we decided to see who else might be here, and found that the Coulsons
and DeWleecses, at least, werc hers. They weren't
in their rooms. s ' &

We were still in the office when the phone 2

rang. It was Lew Forbes, who announced that he U
was drunk, was headed down the rcad for a res- AN
taurant to get sobered up, ,A/ Jv

Joe and I decided tc let the lodging prcblamlq/‘ﬁ.f n
wait and headed for the Secascape Room, where Vi /§Z€\ N
the convention was under way. By "under S T £ /]

way" I don't mean that there was any
formal prcgram going on, The whole

Midgwesteon ~nly hnad one program, the |
banquet-cum-specches Saturday night, ‘?ﬁi
and that was hardly formal. In the \”%/
Seascape room people were just re- Qf;

newving old acyuaintances, making
new friende, hucksiering fanzines,
drinking, swapping jokes, playing
poker, and taking pictures. As I
was about to plunge into the mael-
strom a pretty girl asked:

"Are you Dick Lupoff?"

I was.

Would I please come with hsr?

I wouid.

Was I a friend of Lew Forbes?

VYes. This was the first unfav-
orabls siga in what had promised
for a memeat to be a highly plee-
gant acduaintanceship. ,

Lew had becn making an honest : ¥ It 3
effort down the street to get sober, -\v//// ADK IS~
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cat had falled and passed out. How about my taking my car down and
bringing him back? Of course. But who was this delightful girl?

ggzy Beam, of course. Ray's wife.

After taking a couple of suitable- for-framing-your-friend pictures,
Ray and Suzy, Buck Coulson, and I got back to the motel with Lew, He
slept nicely on the floor of his room. We also teok his keys, unlocked
his car, and got out about fifteen copies ¢f ISFA which McNulty had
entrusted to Lew fcr distribution at the ceon.

Then back to the Scascape Romm. I managed to distribute those fif-
teen ISFAs to no fewer than sixty people. Hand a copy to somebody,
wailt till he puts it dowmn, grab it and hand 1t to someone else. Ter-
rific way to get a large circulation without too much mimeoing.

I also met a lot of interesting people, using what Coulson later
dubbed the Lupoff Technique. I hadn't thought of it as any particular
- technique; it was just the natural way to meet strangers: Stick your
hand out, say "I'm Dick Lupoff," and wait for the e¢ther fellow to in-
troduce himself,

Incidentnlly, I recommend this mcthod to anyene whe wants to meet
a lct of nice people 2t any future ¢ nventicns. In ~dditicn to helping
you makc friends, it will also make me famocus. Might cause a little
confusion, t0o, but that's a risk you take in fandom.

After a while a group movel from the Seascape Room to Howard John-
son's, across the strcet. The Chicago-Aivent group was thers, sclling
orilers for a Freas art-folio., It looked terrific, and on the dual
basis of their proofs and their past performance (IN SEARCH OF TONDER)
I bought a copy. Orierel one, that is.

I sat 4own with Reva Smiley and Sanders. Joe 1idn't eat much; I
hal a banana split without vanilla ice cream, s~mething thus far un-
asbtainable in Indianapolis, anl Reva packel away a meal that surprised
2ven me.

Back in the Seascape Room 2 little later things started to quiet
down. In fact they were pretty nearly decad by three in the morning
when P. Schuyler liller shewed up with a bottle of Jack Daniels and
set things going again. After a2 while a group got off in a corncr and
startcd talking about business, driving, scgregation, dirty jokes, and
aven (roripherally) stf. The grpup consistcd of Millcr, Bob Madle,
Lynn Hickman, and myself. I hardly exypccted to find myself surrounded
by such high-rowered company, but by observing the King-of-Siam-len
"ifhen one has nothing to say, it is 2 time to be silent," =and con-
varascly speaking only when I had something to say, I managed (I think)
te hold my own. Besides, Madle flattered me immensely by remembering
a column T used to write in a half-size zinc (MOTE, fandom's biggest
nickel's worth) way back in 1953, _

Both liiller and lladle surprised me by their youth--both looked
thirty-ish although they must be closcr to forty, Even so, so many of
our old--timers must have started at exbtremcly carly ages to have been
around as long 2s they have and still be as young as they are,

Miller, lladle, and Hickman in turn worc surrrised to learn that I
have onc or the fiftcen or so surviving complete sets of COSNOS, a
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1834-'35 serial of which seventeen different authors wrote chapters.
Not a2 matter of great skill, I rad to admit, or even of particular dil-
igence, but of bcing fortunate cnough to stand in the right place at
the right time with some money in my hand.

About six ofclock I madc my way back to the room. Forbes' room, I
should say. I novor rogistered. Joc Sandcors sat on the bed for ona mo-
ment, s21d it was too damncd soft for him, and stretched out ~longside
Fcrbes on the flocr., This wms ckoy by me; it meant I could have tha bed
211 t~ ayself, s> I went t° sleep.

I got up at eight; I carn sleep any time, but Midwestcons come but
once a year, and heaven knows when I'll get to another. There was &
prctty goeod western on tv, arnd an old Bowcry Boys picture. Nothing bo-
thered Joe and everything bothcred Lew. At least the latter rart of
that scntence is unicrstandable.

After a while Buck ani Juanita Coulson, Gone and Bov DeWecse, San-
ders and I went ' to Shuller's restaurant for breakfast. The scrvice may
have been abominably slow, and the food cold, but at least the prices
were high. After a Yuick dip in the notel pool to scttle breakfast, I
tried taking som: morc picturce--got ond that includes Beb Bloch facing
away from the cauera, Bob Tucker standing with his back t2 the cancra,
and Spraguc deCrmp walking ~way fronm the canera. That's & parlay hard
to beat.

Shortly a couple of Canadians who'd driven down just for the conm,
Forbes and I went shopping. Among other things we purchased copies of
HUMBUG, of which one copy had created a sensation the night before,
and Derringer cap pistols. Somebody, I don't rocall who, also purchascd
a bust of Quacn Nefortite. Must have boen a Canadian; she probably ro-
minded him of Eliz~beth.

That afternoon I went dovmtown with a second Chicago group--Jay
Smith, Art (he kept introducing himself as "Not Hal") Shapiro, and their
wives. On the way bvack to the con it rained, but net for leng. I under-
stand that it was a reccrd light precipitation for Midwestccons. I was
g tired that I determined, upon returning, to slecp until the banguet.
But insterd I went swimming cgnin. Suzy Boam and I lest o number of
horse-and-rider fights t~ Forbes oand S~nders and sne nicc fellow tock
a picture of me going off the diving beard vhich looks like a cadaver
being chucked out of a second storey .indow.

After some more time in the Seascape Room where Gem Carr had caught
pcor unsuspecting Joe in a mercilcss flow of argumcnt, evoryboedy drif-
t2d dovn to Shuller's for the banquet. The room was packed; the food
was unspectacular but good. And the gpecches worc fabulous.

Bloch was his incomporablc sclf 28 m.c., Doc Smith road from the
gospel according to E.E. Evans and sat dewn amild %pplause and laughtoar.
Asinov read from the grspel acenrrding to Blach and convulsed the en-
tire aulicnce. Bl ch real from the zospel acerrling to Asimov. Several
nore cclebritics male speeches, anl George Nims Raybin announcel that
the charter-planc-to-London projcct was o success Ani that therc were
s, couple of seats lcft.,

Then 1eCamp aresc to conluct A Icbate ani vote on hez t0 vote for
next year's TAFF islepate. His "All in favor say 'Ayc' any oproseil nay




go to hell" will probably be one of the most quoted parliamentary rul-
ings in history. - :

; The essence of the problem, however, was that there has been con-
siderable sduabbling over how to vote for TAFF delcgates. So four sy-
stems werce suggcested, including the complex monstrosity used in 1957,
two more systeoms involving somcthing resembling proportional represen-
tation, and a simple one-vote-for-one-man system. The last named won.

Somecbody raised the Juestion of how the Midwestcon could decide
such a thing when all fandem was invelved. The chairman, who was helped
throughout the proccedings by Doc Barrett, explained that the Midwest-
con was a good cross-sceetion of fandom, and so could . reascnably
gpeak for fandom. Hardly o gcund legalism, but it did make coamon scnse.

Anyway, the banjuet thue ending, scveral pecple proceeded to shew
slides and ncvies. But I adjcurned tc the cuter room with Forbes for a
duel with Derringers and frrks., On my way out I spied Lee Ann Tremper,
who had been at my banquet table, at the bar. She wae with Bu.rt Beerman
and I had no intention of trying to cut him out, so I asked them beth
to a party in the room of thc Smith-~Shapiro Chicago group. Lee accepted
and Bert declined, which I must admit didn't overly displease me.

. The Smith-Shapiro party, it turned out, was planned for 13:30, not
10:30 as I'd thought. Lee and I went to "my" room to put away my camera,
and turned up Joc Sanders. A pity. Now I don't say that I had any dis-
honorable intcentions, but after 2ll. That was the same room where Moo-
naw, Jacob (who introduccd himsclf as "not Mark") Schulzinger, Sanders,
Forbes, Beam and I had spent various momcnts while preparing for the
banquet watching a German TV film of Flash Gordon. That was the room
with the DC plug for electric razors. That was a dan-dan-dandy room and
I returned there with Lee Ann and found Jee. Rats!ll

, So we passed through the Seascape Room again, where the usual things
were going on, including Bob lMadle campaigning for TAFF votes, and up
to the Chicago-Advent suite, whore a party was in progress. All the
chairs were taken, =0 as an alternative of sitting on the floor or
gtanding, Lee and I shared a bed. In the same room were several Chi-
cagoans and some Indifecn; I think a few Canadians &s well, but I'm not
certain., Lez and I were drinking vodka, but true to my decision of the
previous day, I wae staying scber.

Besides, Joe Sanders hod strict orders from his parents to keep me
sober. Good grief, I hadn't been drunk in six months!

Anyway, after 2 while the Smith-Shapiro party started and the Ad-
vent party just about en-massed itsclf to their suite. Other than lo-
cale, you couldn't tell the difference between the two parties, Lee and
I were ensconced on one bed, along with various others who kept drift-
ing in and out like the customers in & medieval inn. Somebody (Lew
Grant?) had a notebock full of puns and poor gags (sample: Bach was an
early musician 7ho wore out an organ fuguing) and the conversation
rolled along from space travel to education to baseball %o movies (I
couldn't get Lee to go to the local drive-in where they Wwere showing
t70 8tf etinkers) to drinking. Burt Beerman was there, apparently un-
certain whether to make a try to swecp Lec back teo his bosem. I think
he decided not to. .

(Continued on pp 16)
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FOR SALE
33 1/3 rpm Records == $1, 50 Each (1ncl p ostage)

MUMITOHL o o v vansesnvosavessosnnssssvelitch Niller With Horns 4nd Chorus
THE VOICE.................,..............12 Song Hits By Frank Sinatra
CAKEWLLK TO LINDY HOPssssevensonnsanarsenasially Rose and Clancy Hayes
ANBLSSLDOR SATCHe s #sseossonniesasssaenisssseburopcan Concert Recordings
SONGS FrOu WALT DISHEY!'S MAGIC KINGDOM
£ LOUE PARIS ¢ v s vivnsesenasvaniesviscessniiichel Lolrand and Orchegtra
T:H.E PLiJJ.LI"hL GﬁxffiE........................-..-.ocuoorigin&l Broadway Ca-St
LOVE 1E OR LELVE ME.....o.....................-.Doris D&y - Soundtrack
MUSIC OF JEROLNE KERN.......................Andre Kostelanetz and Orch,.
SATURDAY NIGHT liOOD.....l2 Fox Trots By Favorﬂte Dance Bands; Jimmy Dor-
s ey, Les Elgart, Harry James, etc.
THE N -BIORY COOBUAN SERTRL Goh i e trrsvissahasonans s xanassd Bl Hits
THE FABULOUS BIRDssssssssesseneansnsslharliie Parker quartet and Quintet
COUNT BASIE AND HIS BAND THAT SWINGS THE BLUES
]RLIP.LJZJJJ..OQOOllC..l..l..l...Il'....'.........‘-*usj-c l?rom The Somdtrac]‘:
I\)IODP}-L‘I-];\I EA{I\OODS.OGQI.00.....O00."IO'..l0Q.l......ll...'.....lEddie Bert
CARMEN e eseesosossescssssssesiiosalind Blias and MNetropolitan Opera Cast

from: LiRIYY GINH Route 2 Box 81 Choudrant Louisiang

SEAIOUS ADVERTISEMENT #1
LRE YOU LONELY?

4t a con, when the talk turns to fan-clubg, do you find yoursélf left
out, not included in even one of these esoteric cliques? If so why not
join the "DOWN WITH EVERYTHING" club? Other fans might not krow of this
organization, but that 'will make it secm more exclusive, mysterious,
unimportant.

Upon receipt of a letter of at least 150 words you will receive (1)
a neatly typed membership certificate, suitable for framing or using
as tinder for a fire, (2) a set of unmatched pictures of the local DWE,
complcte with burp guns, knives, and axes, (3) a promisc of a now sct
of picturcs featuring Allecto himself, the DWE mascot, (4) a portrait,
autographcd of course, of Lllecto. What club (.barf.,) offers morec?

Only requirements for membership are intelligence, at least an I.Q.
of 47 (surely you have that), and 1000 letter words per year. NO DULS,
it wouldn't be fair to take your money.

Think of it, you will join in fun-filled campaigns, enlightening
correspondence with exclusive (unknown is a better word) fans, and last
but not least a chance to buy, at just 10¢ above retail price, worn SF
books.

In the words of Isic Iseemove, noted writer and teacher-scientist,
"Tho DWE is a wonderful organluatlon of the finest, most distinguished
group of (CENSORED) fugghcads..." Er, uh, thank you, Dr. Lsccmove.

Remecmber, write for info to == John Koning, 318 S. Bellc Vlsta,
Youngstown 9, Ohio, He is a fine perscn and w1ll help you,
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About feour o'clock the party moved elsewhere. Elsewhere being a
suite whose owners I couldn't identify. Lec had been holding a great
deal of vodka fairly well, but the new party offered only bourbon, of
Wwhich ons glass made her desirec a second. When I refused to get it for
hor she said that she knew she shouldn't have it but wanted it anyway
and loved me for not letting her drink anymore.

Madle sidled up, as ¢ver with a blank TAFF ballet, and asked Lee
if ehe had voted yet. Nope. Did she have 2 half-dollar? Nope.

I put it up for her, and Bob filled out the ballot himself. The
signature was accomplished (with some assistance) by Lec herself,

- Oncec mere the party moved. When we were settled in the next suite,
complcte with gallons of blog, I dccided to-kigs her, whereupon she de-
cided that this big lug wvas taking advantege of hor insobriety. I pro-
testod my purity of spirit if not of body and she
agreed to relent if I could produce writton testi-
monials by no fewer than three of the four members
of the DeWeccse~Coulson families. Phoo. I removed
nyself from the bed and sat in a chair recading
gomebody's ancient. THRILLING WONDER STORIES. I
think Howard DeVore's. ~

Bob Madle showed up again, thanked me for m
asgsistance in obtaining Lee's vete and invited me
tc the regional con to be held in Waghington, D.C.
next spring. Then he asked (as Mark Schulzinger, a
member of a collegiate fraternity rival of my frat,
poured poison words about me in her ear) if I was
allowing myself to be cut out.

I said that wasn't duite it, explained about
the references, and growled that I had voted in
TAFF without the nced for references, I'd be damned
- - before I'd get ar affidavit to kiss a girl. I left.

Back in the Seascape Room there was now a poker

ame going on. It was sbout half-past four. Reva
naturally) was ‘there, as was DeVore, scveral o-
thers, and much to my surprise, Burt Becrman. We
started playing five-card stud, then five-card
draw, and then seven-card stud, all good games.
. Forbes drifted in and out, and the game personnel
charged a bit, but Reva, Burt and I stayed.

I wae doing pretty well at nickel-and-dime,
and liking the game a great deal, although I was
avfully tired again. Then a few of the wilder ver-
sions of poker started to appear: deuces wild, then
lov-card-in-the-hole wild, then heaven knows what
clse. I said that I didn't like such eccentric
games, but I really Guit because I was so tired.

It was six o'clock.

A I got to sleep about fifteen minutcs later. e
=me=_Sanders was slecping with his feet in the closect

-~ ™ and his hcad in the room, right where the door

opened. Forbcs and I shared the bed.
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At eight-forty-five I got up and went to see
Lee. Lew came along. She protested that I was cra-
zy, which wasg not news, but I'd been fighting with
Sanders on where a certain story appeared, and I
hoped to find it in some of the zines Lec had for
salc. Shc shoocd Lew and me away, and asked that
we find her room key if we could. She'd lost it
during the night.

Nobody'd seen the key, but cveryone agreed to
keep an eye out for it, Lew and I got Sanders and
went for a final swim, This much nice wcather at
a Midwcstcon was nothing short of phenomenal., Sud-

denly somebody from the Chicago-Advent party showed

up with the key. Hurrah! I returned it to Lee Ann
who now decided to kiss me, even without reference.

Lew and I went back to our room to dress and
pack. "You're one of the few guys Lee has let kiss
her," Lew complimented mec.

All cleaned up now, and rceady to lecave, I went
back to the ecdge of the pool, There was E. Everctt
Evans rubbing baby o0il on the surburned shoulders
of Barbara Silverberg, Lee Ann Tremper and any o-
ther female he could lay hands on. He had a fath-
erly smile on his mouth but a most unfatherly lcer
in his eyes.

DeVore was buying up magazines for Scroogewor-
thy prices; Tuckor was rounding up his large fami-
ly, and Gem Carr had cornered poor Joec again.

Just before leaving I had the great pleasure
of chatting briefly with Doc Smith, who is one of
the pleasantest conversationalists I've ever met.
And, he informed me, THE VORTEX BLASTER would ap-
pear. Someday. :

Only the money I won in the poker game was
left on my conscicnce, so I spont part of it on a
sub to Ted White's STELLAR and fled. Joec and I
rcached Indianapolisc in time to turr him over to
hic parents safe, sound, and sober.

I dug out my Day Index, and found (curses!) that he was right ~

bout that story. -

A couple of days later n letter arrived on North Plaza Motel sta-

ticnery that says:
To Whom It May Concern:

We, the undersigned, hereby vouch for the

fact that Richard Lupcff has the type
acter we would vouch for.

of. char-

Eugene DcWeese, Beverly DeVeese,
Juanita Coulson, Rebert Coulson

With this in hand, we will sec what happens next.

__1'7._

««.Dick Lupof




CRUMBLINGS

Robert B, Gilbert, 509 W, lain St., Jonesboro, Tenncssece

The July YANDRO came so soon today. That's a very good drawing by
Adkins on the cover. After carcful dcliberation, I've decided to call
it "The Flying Sauccrs Have Glub-blub=blub, or Is Anoth er World lViatch-
ing The Creature From The Black Lagoon?" :

The grticle about, and letter by, Haymond A, Palmer are the sort of
thing I somehow expect to find in fanzines but hever do., I even liked
"Cycle Of Ice" which seemed somehow similar to the corn becf sandwich
and the moth, but better,

/ That ought to confuse any rcaders wip didn't get the last fow issues./

Dainis Biscnieks, 506 g, Fifth Ave., Ann Arbor, Mishigan -

I suppose I should put my little foot into fandom and maybe know a
few more peoplec, and a fow fons /That's a nice distinction, there. LG/
by the time the rnext lidwestcon takes place. And then I won't make the
ridiculous mistake of assuming that the con takes place on Saturday and
Sunday, or whatever the announcement sayse. It actually starts when the
first tw fans arrive.

Have perused the latest YANDRO, Cover is a fine job, but why a disk=-
shapedship? 1 have an aversion to them., Down with soucouperiecl!

BRAP: better late than never, and this time is just right for me. 1
have long been looking for a collation of The Facts About Palmer. I can
just comment that the distribution of his mag is ridiculous. /That aint
all about his mag that's ridiculous./

Convention reports, convention reports, where can I get hold of some
convention reports to tell me what I missed? I suggest a convention
report clearing scrvice: get reports from as many people as possible
oand write up onc Official Convention Reporte Or h,s this becn donc?

And so you have such thoughtful, scrious comments in G.ii, Carr's
orticle, and you pick that lino for the conclusion...deliberately?

I realize that no one =~ least of all G.M, Carr == will belicve this,
but the lino at the bottom of Gem!'s article was simply one of those
fortunate coincidences., I doubt that fan editors would respond at all
well to a syndicated con report. Independant, that's us. RC/
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llarion Zimmer Bradley, Box 246, Rochester, Texas

I goofed. Simon Wright was NOT the last of the artificially-trans-
planted brains., Thomas Scortia's "The Shores Of Night', in the Dikty
anthology "Best of 156" is based on that theme., Shpll I go commit
suicide? ] 8
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My only reply to John Champion; I don't read Willy Ley, either. Too
superficial. and I don't, either, M te neofans, Sorme of my wrst cnemics

Greg Benford, % Lt. Col. J.A. Benford, G-4 Sect.Hq. V., Corps, APO 79,N.Y,

To be utterly frank, yair fanzine revicws once again stoned me. God,
we must have wildly varying opinions on quality. (Aside note: in your
rcview of SFPARADE 4, you state tla t scveral rcevicwers think it is a fino
zine., Where have you scon a revicwer praisc SFP? This is the first time
I've heard of anyonc thinking it to bc other than an centertaining plug-
sheet for SOUTH GALTE IN '58,)

Here you say at the beginning of the reviews (or partway through them)
"remember, the ratings are for the zine as a whole, not jwst the issue
reviewed," and then state concerning STF~-IN-GEN & BOLIDE , "this issue
is worth the money for the Bloch article alone". That's nice., So if you
are reviewing on the basis of an overall summary of the zine's issues,
why did you give STF IN GEN a 7 rating? It sccms to mec vi th some cruddy
material in the zine, and cmsidering the past history of W th zincs, a
rating this high is rather out of placc. /Hdll, that issue was worth a
7, end it was the first one I'd secn. 10/

Of course Clod Hall is a variablc subject, but I utterly fail to und-
crstand how you can say he makes morc sensc than his deotractors, consid-
ering thc completely assininc lotters he has written to various and sun-
dry pcople. /Considering that you're onc of the detractors, I didn't ex-
poet you to agreoc with me,/

SFATRA: Same old thing == you state that the revicws are on a basis
of the past is sucs of a mag, and then grade the prcsent number only. /So
I'm inconsistant,/ .

Oh God. lioybc I am being concd ted and egoecentric / you arc / but
whon I sec you rating zincs like SIGIA OCLANTIS, TWIG, MUZZY, ctc., at
5 and 6, I wonder just what the hcll, When absolute crud like this can
pick up good clasgsificati ons, and consldar ing thec lousy matcrial and
general ineptness at editing they feature...well, hell, I just don't
get it. ‘

Wlas amused at Champion's remarks on the CONTACT TAFF statement. I
wonder if Champion read it corrcctly? Anyway, the way I look at it, the
statement does not say the wr ter considers the Il sscr-known caididates
to be not worthy of compctition., All the scntence m ans is that someonc
(not necessarily the author) might consider the election of a certain
candidate a disaster. So? /So if that's all it mcans, why is Jansen
raising such an unholy stink about this g ar's clections? 1 think John
had a perfeetly clear idea of the implications of the statement, what=-
cver the literal meaning is. RC/

Now for a fow commenbs about YANDRO #51. 1 agrec wi th 1ZB, but she
overlooks onc point. The "most active and ardent fans" do ot neccssar=
ily dcnounce scicnce fiction, In fact, I can think of no onc who has
actually in print statcd that ho disliked all scicnce fiction. I person=
ally do not cither like or rcad some stf -- but I do onjoy it. Taking
any active fan, I would like to know who has actually stated a dislike
for stf. Although you scem to think of liacburn as a "Fake-fan" just as
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Hell says the same thing cbhout Geis, Boyd docs
rcad science fiction. Whether some fans choosc
to discuss science fiction in the fangines

they produce is another mattcr =- you can't cx=
pect 2all pcople to be willing ®© talk about the

=i Same subject all the time. In
-~~~ | fact, this continual stressing
///////f// of the "It!'s gotta be stfi" view=
= P

oint is what turned many fans away
from the strictly sercon fandom we had

: Q’t}— years ago.
i%s‘ To tell the truth, I sometlmes
Nt don't get what you mean /don't w rry
\ about 1t/ by "the self-styled CGhods
of fandom!" and similar phrases. Who
\ are these people? Name some names,
will you? Who are the "active fans
//// who denounce stf"? Considering wheat
JDE: you've said before on adjacent toplcs,
Jou will probably count Kent lioomaw in
on this, However, as I sce it, he is doing nothing but state his opinion.
Simply because he shows dislike for cepbain persons or types of material
which you. personglly enjoy (or whom you lhke), this doem 't mean that he
is styling himself as some ® rt of Ghod,
/ilhen his pcrsonal opinion is that anyonc who disagrecs with him is a
stupid clod, he is. I have no objections to fans stating opinions. It's

‘when they say -- or imply -- thattheir opinlons arc the only intcllie

gent ones, that I objcet. LBveryone does this to some cextent, but toene-
age male fans grc tho most often guilty. RC/

1 suppose the entirc thing caon be cxpleincd by the differont types of
personalities therc are in fandom, For instafice, G.lM., Carr and others of
her ilk I regard as simply well=meaning persons who have a differcnt
outlook, To mec their M8thods and beliefs scem cntirely stupid and blingd,
but I do not believe that their kind should be killecd off,

One other thing =- have you noticed a sort of family-fandom growing
up, with husband-and-wife teams? You'rc one of them, of coursc, but I
was just thinking the other day that thesc types scem to be more in the
cooing "You publish a WONDERFUL zinel™ proportion thon ony other, Thab
is, more of thosc fons mo ke loud noises over Limard and Co. Oh well,
/For onec thing, the husband-and=wifo tcams usually aren't wo rricd over
making o name for themsclves in fandom, or proving how "mature" they
are. (Havc you noticed that it's gencrally the high-school set who are
asking for morc scx in prozincs, pub11§31ng it in their fanzincs, ete?
The marricd couplcs who kw w what it!'s all about /don't have to get thoir
pleasurcs vicariously.)Ah well, that's cnough controversy for this timo.
As o matter of fget, I have ncver stated in print or anywhorc ceclsc that
I consider Lacburn a "fake-fon", I don't kow him that well, and the
worst I've said cbout him ig that I'm happy that way. As for the "ghods
of fandom" remark...what I meant by it was the group of  fans who wrote
LiZB; I don't kow their mam s so I can't m me them, but I do have a gen=-
eral idea of what they wro te, AQ/ () »
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Larry Ginn, Route 2, Box 81, Choudrmt, Louisiana

‘I've been waiting for "The Ten Commandments" for quite a few years
and when it comes, finally, to iionroe, what do they charge for admis-
sion? A buck and a half because this is a "sped al early engagement",Well
my friend, lloses is gonna have to part quite a few waters before I pay
that to see any movie. .
/But it's only 15¢ per commandment -=- a bgrgain, rcally. RC/

Redd Boggs, 2209 Highland Place N.E., lMinneapolis 21, IMinnesota

The editorials were fun, as usual, Juanita is a good prospect for
writing copy for Navigator cigarettes.

I liked John Champion's interlineation "Will Success Spoil liel Hun=-
ter?" but didn't think much of his letter in "Grumblings", MZB has been
a fan for elcven years, and now along comes John, a fan of a year or
less, and calmly tells her she doesn't know what the word "fan" means}
Maybe she doesn't, but I wonder why John happened to Sce the Light so
swiftly? He cven knows that "about 90%" of fondom are "fan fans", not
sf fans., I'm afraid that I (despite my fannish carcer dating back to t4l)
can't quote any exact figurcs on who is a fan fan and who is a sf fan,.

I agrce with him that fandom has outgrown its carly interest only in stf,
but I don't belicve therc!s been a peried when 90% of fan-
dom, or cven 30% of fandom was not interested in science
fiction, Limiting the content of fangzines to science
fiction would be fugghcaded, but when the day comes °
that fanzines are involved with nothing but fan do=-
ings, fandom will begin to fall apart forcver. An

interest in science fiction at least on the part of
a majority of fans and part of the time is the on-

John Champion, Route 2, Box 75B, Pen-
dleton, Oregon

Mariont!s column I enjoyed...and
I am not being self=-contradictory.
I don't say I'd thrive on a2 steady
diet of this sort of thing, but I en-
joy reading it every two months or so
As long as she keeps to her origin-
al purposeé, 1 see no reason why
anyone should object,

Okay, maybe there aren't 3
zines I koow will be good
(and what do you mean by
good? Good literature or
good stf? If you mean good
stf I could maybe name 3.)But 'if}
I can name three that I can be
damn! sure 1'1l enjoy: F&SF, NEW
WORLDS, INFINITY, ASTOUNDING, GAL-

AXY, NEBULA, That's six, i 7’
Let's not confuse the facts, huh? Sure,\\\\\\\
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when a person says "Nobody but bums got hurt" he!'s calling all casuale~
ties bums. The only trouble is that CAMPBELL DID NOT SAY THIS!!! You
might be able to rcad that meaning into his statement if you wanted to,
but he said that a lot of bums got hurt., He did not say they were tho
only ones that got hurt! And I don't believe in reading extra mcanings
into statoments,

To Ron Parker: I thought I said this in my letter, but I'1ll say it
again, It ic truc that one of the TAFF candidates on the ballot might
turn out to be a social flop, But the point is that I don't think this
candidate would be elected for that very recason...and because of this,I
don't think that this ~- imaginary -- candidate should be insulted,
/Jdohn also went decply into his provious remarks -- mostly to the offcot
that he docsn't have "quite a few" fannish-type (but nonefan) friends,
and that he docs enjoy the company end corrcspondence of stf fans. In
return,: I'1ll say that I only said you sounded fuggheadcd,—ﬁzf that you
werc. As you guessed, it was too good a chancc to pass up., As for the
Campbell bit, John not only said that "Quite a bit of would=be science
fiction' has been slaughtered", but that "The genuine science-fiction
efforts, however, seem mainly to have suffered a temporary annoyancc.,"
Now then, dammit, how you can escape reading into that the meaning that
Campbell considers that the mags which folded were not "genuine science-
fiction efforts" is beyond me, I submit that permanent wi thdrawal from
publication is not a "temporary annoyance", by any stretch of the image-
inatione RC/

Robert E, Briney (address out of reach and I'm lazy)

Russ Wolf is a few years off in a datec or two =~ Burroughs died in
Sept. 149, not in '43; true, Rap published his last pulp fiction (Skel-
eton Men O0f Jupiter), but Burroughs wrote at least one further novel
(a Tarzan book) before his death,

Arthur Hayes, %Dominion Catering, Bicroft, Bancroft, Ontario, Canada

I'm not a cook in a ura ium minec. I am a junior supervisor in a Uran=
ium Mine Mill, and "Dominion Catering" are the catercrs who fced me,take
care of the bunkhouscs and get my mail for me. At the present timc they
are glso waging a battle trying to get rid of the bedbugs that have just
invaded my roome, I have to type this letter with the stink of bedbugs
and de~=bugging spray.

As far as Dodd's ® ncerned, if he attends the London Convention and
wants to see me to compare me with this Haynes guy, he will have the
opportunity. Itll be there, /Filthy rich capitalist!/

Looking over "Strange Fruit", I am reminded tlat I was promised
faithfully that I would be placed on the mailing list of "Cry Of The
Nemeless", That was at the Cleveland Convention, /All right, Weber,
Pemberton, Busby =- who embezzled Hayes' sub money?/

Did you realize that Yandro GLOWS in the dark, an unearthly undes-
cribable colour. Can cven recad it under those conditions., Look, I'm,.
not imagining it, one bottle of bhecer, Cmadian bhcer, isn't that ef=
fective, /Gadl Radioactive YANDROs}/ :

"ihy did the cool air start coming tho minute Sidney left?" (con-quote,
_~f>2 by Geno DeWcesc)
27 ~
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ATTENTION ALL FANS

This is a mimoed sheet to notlfy you of my new fanzine. I'm sorry but I
can't tell you the name of it., Yout'll have to send in your subscription
which is $1 for 5 issues to find out. Also, you can make a guess as to
the name of the zine, If you guess right you will get your money refundw-
ed,

This zine is only going to be put out in an limited edition which means
only a certain few people will get copies go hurry with your sub,

Itll try to make it a good zine. The format has not yet been decided. I
don't know whether or not I can get hold of a long-carriage, eclite
typoewriter or not. If I can't it will look like this. If I do get one

it will be in pamphlct form, The covers will be nicer if I don't get one
but the whole thing will be le ss bulky if I do gect one, cither rent or
borrow one. Let me hecar from you, my reader, on this.

The artist or artists are as yet, untricd, but they are good even though
they have never done work like this before,

The covers will be done in scveral ways. They might just be mimoed cov=
ers (in several colors) or I might use a s lk-screen technique., They
might be combined. I would likec to use air brush covers because they

CAN turn out so neat but I know next to nothing about this process so

it will have to wait, :

This is not my mimeograph so I don't know how it is going to look. I am
obtaining a used A.B. Dick 90 mimeo so it ought to turn out rather good.
I will get it anywheres from two weeks to two months from now.

I am in necd of articles and stories for my zinec, Send in onc OR artwork
and you will gct a free copy of the issuc in which it appcars.

I will take ads for fanclubs or book companys but nothing else EXCEPT

I will exchgnge free ad space with other zines. Also I will exchange
this for other zines,

Since it is tiring to plow through readers letters I will excerpt choice
remarks which you choose to send me. If you want me to I will say what
the best liked pieces were., YOU rcaders can decide this an anything clsc.
I will have a few departments such as: My favorate SF ( Fantasy ) story
and why, by pcople who are in the spotlight in SF. Also, therc will bo

a department which will review OLD fanzinos, 1945 and beforec so you can
sce what fanzines were like during Second and Third Fandom, as well as
currant fanzines,

This is going to be YOUR fanzine, YOU will tcll me what you want an
what you don't want. L1'1ll be putting it out but since you will be pay=
ing for it YOU will tcll mc what you wanbt. I don't just hand it to you
~and say, "Too bad if you don't like it", So I'll be waiting to hear

from you., Tell me what you want BEFORE the first issue and I'll try to
put it in, and remember, It's only {$1.00 to: Alan J., Lewis, Box 37,

Bast Aurora, N. Y,
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The above testament to neofandom was received some time back, It has
been reproduced "in toto", with none of the charmingly quaint spelling
changed, Reproduction of bhe circular was also ghout equal to that of
this page. No exd ange ads are wanted, Alanj your ad pald for itself by
bringing a few smiles to a tired old fun21ne editor. RSC
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